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If eucr louc had intereft in his liuer, 
And wifh he had not fo accufcdhcr: 
No,though he thought his accufation true: 
Let this be fo, and doubt not but fucceffe 
Will fafhion the eucnt in better (h ape, 
Then I can Jay it dovvne in likelihood. 
But ifall ayme but this be leuelld falfe, 
Thefuppofitionoftheladie* death, 
Will quench the wonder of her infunie. 
And frit fort not wcl, you may conceale her, 
As beft befits her wounded reputation 
In (bme reclufiue and religious hfc, 
Out of all eiesjtongues, mmds.and injuries, 

'Bene. Stgnior Leonato,lct the Frier aduife yon, 
And though you know my inwardnclle and louc j 
Is very much vnto the pnnce and Claudio, 
Ycr>by mine honor, 1 will deale in this, 
Asfecretly and iufHyas your foule 
Should with your body* 

Leon. Iking that I flow in griefe, 
Thefmalleft twinemay ieadc me. 

Frier Tis wel confented, prefently away, 
For to ftrange forcs 3 ft rangely they ftraine the cure, 
Come Iady^die to liue, this wedding day 
Perhaps is but prolongdjxiue patience and endure, exit* 
Bene. Lady Beatrice^Kuie you wept al this while i 
'Beat. Tea, and I will weep a while longer. 
Bene. I will notdefire that* 
Beat. You haue no reafonj do itfreely. 
'Bene. Surely 1 do beleeue your f aire cofin is wronged. 
'Beat. Ah , how much might the man defeiueofmetbat 
would right her! 

Bene. Is there any way to fhew fuch frrendfhip? 
Beat. A very eucn way Jnu no fuch friend. 
Maya man doit? 
1 1 is a mans office,but not yours* 


Bene. 
'Beat. 
Bene. 


I doe louc nothing in the worlde fo well asyotf* 


m Shakespeare Much Ado About Nothing (STC22304) 


'about Nothing. 


me to fay,f loued nothing fo wel as you but beleuc me 

amfoiyformycoofin.* 

Bened. By my fword Beatnce.thou loueft me. 
'Beat. Donotfweareandeateit. 

'Bened. I will fwearc by it that you loue mc,and 1 wd make 
himeateitthatfayeslloucnotyou. 
Beat. Will you not eate your word? 
Bened. With nofawce that can be dcuifed to it, I protctt i 

loucthec. 

Beat. WhythenGodforgiucme. 

Bened. What offence fweeteBeatrrce? 

Beat. You haue ftayed mc in a happy hourc , I was about 
to protcfl: I loued you. 

'Bened. And do it with all thy heart. 

'Beat. I loue you withfb much of my heart^that none is left 
toproteft 

Bened. Come bid mc doe any thing for thee. 
heat. Kill Cliudio. 
Bened. Ha a not for the wide world. 
Beat. You kill mc to deny it, farewell. 
Bened* Tarrv fweete Beatrice. 

Beat. I am gone,though I am hcrc,.thcrc is no loue in yo» 9 
nay I pray you let me go. 
'Bened. Beatrice. 
Beat. In faith I will go. 
Bened. V Vecle be friends firft. 

Beat. You dare eaficr be friends with mce, than fight with 
mine enemy. 

'Bened. Is Claudio thine enemy? 

Beat. Is a not approoued in the height a villaine, that hath 
jflaunderccH'fcorned, diftonored my kinfwoman ? O thatl 
Were a man! what, bearehcr in hand, vntill they cqme to take 
handes, and then with, publike accufation vncouerd flaunder, 
vmnittigatcd rancour 3 O God that I were a man I I wouldc 
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